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Regular price of Weekly Courier-Journ- al

$1.00 a year. We can also make a special
rate on Daily or Sunday Courier-Journa- l in
combination with this paper.

AND

Daily Courier Journal
Both One Year For

5

Subscribe at Once, as This
GREAT OFFER

Is a Special Limited Rate.
To Get Advantage of This Gut Rate, Orders Must

Be Sent Us, NOT to Courier-Journa- l.

$19.25

GASTORIA

TIBIA

Journal

Kentuckian

COURIER-JOURNA- L

Democratic

ss.so

Kentuckian

To New Orleans, La., and
Return, Account

Mardi Gras Celebration
Tickets'on sale January 28th to February 3rd, inclusive, limited returning
to February 14th, 1913. Ticket may be extended to return not later than
March 3. upon payment of fee of $1.00. For further information, as to

rates, schedules, Pullman reservation, etc., call on or phone

.J C. HOOE, Agent.

MUJMNVll LI. K F

CIGAR-BO- X STORY

How Two Lovers Were Reunited

by a LaWon a Box.

Dy H. M. ;.CQCRT.
ltwua In tho splendor, of the' Florida

Bunsot that Ned Murdoch told Dolorca
or his lovo..

Ho ,'wnB resting upon Mb oars, halt
way. bctweoii tho mainland nnd Gy-pro-

Key. Undor their boat tho bluo
tides rnn swiftly; tho rustling palmet-
tos filled tho nlr with "murmurs; tho
scent of the blossoming orange trees
was borno out to them from tho ln
land grovcB. And from, , west to cast
the sky was aflame with ".rlmson.

"Dolores," said the young planter,
"will you stay hero and marry mo?"

Sho started and looked at him In-

tently. A warm red colored her
cheeks, and tho slanting, Bldclong
glance of her eyes becamo direct, and
then her eyelids veiled it,

"Your wife!" she murmured, and
her fingers clutched tho, rowlocks con- -

vul8lvely for a moment "No!" she
continued hurriedly-- "You don't
know who I am or anything about
mo." '.

"I don't care," Murdoch cried. "I
know that I lovo you. Ml Isn't much I
offer you it's very different hero
from what you havbyat homo in
Tampa"

"At homo In Tampa,'she repeated
mechanically, In hor quaint Spanish
accent.

She had drifted IntoJ3lg Cypress in
May, when the last of thu tourists had
left Florida and the holel was closed.
Sho had come from Tampa, she ex-

plained languidly; a touch of fever, a
need for rest, for change. No, sho
had never been so far north before, or
to so little n plnco. Sho rented a lit-

tle cottage near the. house.
Since thon two weeks had passed,

and on tho morrow sho was to go.
Sho would never come back, they
knew, that brilliant bird of passago
who had lingered there, talking with
the fishermen, petting the fat children
upon tho wharves, or reclining lazily
in the shade of a palmetto tree, puff-
ing at her vanilla cigarette a habit
admired by the men but made tho
subject of vicious comment by the
fishermen's wives. Sometimes Ned
Murdoch would take her In his ed

boat from key to key, to
hunt for the elusive tarpon or to gath-
er a catch of mackerel for the evening
meal at her cottage upon tho Bhore:
Thoy had grown Intimate, he and she,
and she had exercised her arts upon
him during those lonely sails, during
their long walks on tho beach, and,
seeing tho worship in his eyes, sho
had mado her conquest sure. Why
should ho not succumb, this simple
countryman, rich, according to local
standards, but hopelessly ignorant of
the world, gauche, rustic, and simple?

It was thought at Big Cypress that
sho must be the daughter of some one
of the Tampa cigar kings men who
had built up the prosperity of the
town in a generation, and yet retained
their Spanish speech and customs
amid the ceaseless changes, tho Amer-
icanization of the old Spanish city.

"No," she answered Murdoch in agi-

tation. "I must go home. It Is impos-
sible."

Ned Murdoch rowed her back and
left her at the cottago door. He
raised his hat and went, turned at tho
end of the beach and looked back to
see her standing there, watching him,
a slight and graceful figure framed In
the rustic door. Next morning she
left for Tampa. Ho did not see her
again.

Sho was gone, and Big Cypress
Bwlftly forgot her. The summer
passed; now tourists' came In October;
only Ned Murdoch remembered her.
His loved Increased with its hopeless-
ness. Often ho would timidly lnqulro
concerning her from somo Tampa vis-
itor, veiling his inquiries discreetly;
but nono recognized his description.

Thon the event occurred which
changed his life. One evening, at the
hotel, a tourist offered him a cigar
from tho box. He took one and thon
Bnatched the box from the man's hand
and stood staring at it llko a man
hypnotized. For there on the insido
of tho lid was Dolores. It was impoB-Blbl-e

to mistake thoso features: the
dark hair, tho beautiful eyes, tho
mouth, drooping a little wearily, half
petulant, half sad.

"I peg your pardon," ho stammered,
banding back tho box. Then ho could
no longer restrain himself, "I know
her!" ho cried, indicating tho portrait
on tho lid. "Sho was hero last sum-
mer and and "

"And you want to And her again?" in-

quired tho visitor In amusement.
"Well, my boy, why don't you go to
Tampa and inquire of tho makers
Juan DoBprochcs y Ca? There's tho
namo on the lid."

"Sho must bo his daughter, then."
said Murdoch cagorly.

"Without doubt," answered tho
Btranger drily. "Tako another cigar."

That cigar seemed the best that
Ned had ever smoked. All night ho
paced tho beach in an ocstacy of hap-

piness. Ho would find nor now why
had ho never thought of going to
Tampa before? He would find hor
and bring her back to bo his wife. Ho
folt superhuman strength and re-

sourcefulness. Ho was sure she had
loved him. and he could make her lovo
him again. Ho would dovote a llfo of j

Borvlco to her. Ho know ho would
succeed.

Ho took tho morning train for Tam-
pa and made his way to tho cigar fac-

tory. There, having obtained an 'in-

terview with tho manufacturer, ho
stated hlB case boldly.

"You aro undor a mUtako, senor,"!

.I.

nld the Bpunlnrd coldly, when Mur
doch luil flnUhed. "I have ho daugtf
ter. If r had oe I mlht find your
suggestion Insulting, Blr."

"Hut stammered th other.
"It !s not. ear custom, tslr, to pine

the portraits of bur daughters upon
clfar boxes for the Iiisp'e'ctiou of this
f orlu However, ,1 think, you aro Hit
idro. aifd, ns I linppon to know wlicrt
you can II ml tho Seuorita Dolores. I

vill tell you. Go to number 10

Avcrlaa Otranta at nine o'clock this
evening and you will assuredly mcc;
ner tlttre."

FTr bowed and. with a' cynical smile.
v.fcd Into his office, shrugging his
UouiderB. Ho was. a very-- busy man,
nd whatever of sontlment there hnd
,;ro baon In his naturo had long npo

oTn driven out by Americanization.
ttlll. It was droll, very droll! He
wished he could Bparo tho tlmo to go
to tho Avonlda that evening in order
to witness their mooting. However
he shrugged his shoulders again and
spedily forgot tho matter.

In Bull's cabaret, No. 103 Avenlda
Otranta, the usual throng waa assem-
bled at nine o'clock that ovening,
Senor Bull, an enterprising Ynnkeo
from Philadelphia, certainly know how
to cater to tho tastes of his patrons.
Senor Bull's wines, for example, had
never seen any but European suns';
thoy were not doctored, homegrown
admixtures. And Senor Bull's singing
and dancing ladles wero no fifth-rat- e

cafe chantnnt entertainers, but cele-
brities from Now York and Havana.
As for Sonorlta Dolores, ho had picked
her up in an obscure music hall, and
It was shrewdly said that the ten
days' scandal .which had brought her
Into tho lime-lig- ht had been actually
engineered, If not Invented, by Senor
Bull himself. Certainly tho sonorlta,
whose portrait adorned cigar-boxe- s,

bill posters, and other such places,
justified her fame, for few could dance
more divinely or set the hearts of
Tampa's youths beating more wildly.

When sho came forward on Uie
stage that night tho audience at tho lit-
tle tables broke into a storm of bravos.
Attired as a matador, in short scarlet
skirts, holding her dart with Its flut-
tering banderole, she bowed and
kissed her hands to the audience and
capered forward and began her song.

It was a fine song and it went to tho
hearts of tho Cubans who heard her.
It told of wlno and lovo and batUe,
so rousing their spirits that they saw
In the senorlta the vertiable incarna-
tion of these things. They stood up
on tho floor, upon tho chairs, waving
their hats, shouting for an encore.
And, whirling in tho play of colored
lights, until sho seemed like a sea fairy
entangled in masses of filmy drapery,
the senorlta spun.

Then, all of a sudden, she stopped.
Sho stopped and stood perfectly bUIL
her eyes' fixed on the audience no,
on one of the audience; on a man who
came forward, elbowing his way
through tho crowds and pushing for-
ward toward the stage. Ho tossed
aside tho men who stood in his way,
flung the ushers aside as though they
were puppets; tables went crashing
down, with their assembled glasses,
and chairs sent spinning among tho
audience. And still he pressed for-
ward; he gained the stage, leaping up-

on it over tho fooUlghts. Still the sen-

orlta stood dumb and motionless, but
there was a look of horror in her eyes,
and now she put up her hands as
though to hide her face. That was
all that the audience saw, for tho cur
tain fell, and hid them, and In front of
It a heaving multitude of men raged
and shouted and demanded the sen-

orlta; while some, suspecting a trag-
edy, began crowding toward the exit.
to intercept the senorlta at tho stago
door.

But Murdoch knew nothing Bavo
that he had found her again. He
drew her Into tho wings, and, holding
her hands, stood gazing at her trium
phantly.

"Come!" ho said.
"Come? Where?" echoed tho sen

orlta, for the first tlmo finding her
voice. But it was broken with tears
and filled with Bliamor The band
erole, fluttering from tho lance which
Bhe still hold, tho spangled dress with
Its abbreviated, scarlot skirt, looked
pitifully tawdry now.

"Why did you como hero?" she sob-

bed indignantly. "Why couldn't you
have forgotten me? You have ho
right to Judge me because I am Just a
dancing girl."

"I haven't Judged you," said Mur-

doch quietly. "I want yon to como
with me. Answer mo ono question,
Dolores. Do you lovo mo or rather
did you lovo mo that day when I
asked you to bo my wife?"

"Yes, I loved you," Bhe said. "But
how could I tell you what I was you,
who would never have understood?
You have never met women like me.
Do you want to know why I wont to
Big Cypress? I hated my life, I wanted
to bo free. I wantod to forgot myself
and never remember what I was. But
when I mot you I saw how deop a gulf
lay between. I know then that I never
could escapo my destiny. I was Just
a Cuban dancing girl, making a spec-

tacle of myself night after Bight for
monoy, and if J had married you and
not told you that I was tho notorious
Dolores Qracla some day you would
have discovered it. I couldn't bring
that dishonor upon you. So I camo
back. Now leave mo."

Murdoch laughed rather grimly as
he found her cloak andtolded it about
her.

"Come, Doloros," he said. "I havon't
found you to lose you again. Perhaps
you nover had u chanco to bo anything
else But thore's happiness enough in i

my heart Just now to fill yours too." t

lie ralsdd her hands and pressed them '

to. his llpa
(Oe.pyrgu by W. a. Chapman.) ,

Hopkinsville Market

Qwtatius.

Corrtcttid Jan'y 8, 1$M
Retail Grooery Prices,

Country lard, good color and clpar
14c arid 15c per pound.

Country bacon, 15c per pound.
Black-ey- ed peas, $3 25 per bushel
Country shoulders, 12Jc pound.
Country hams, 20c per pound;
Irish potatoes, $1;00 per bushel,
tybrtherp eatingr Rural potato,

$1 00 per bushel
Texaa eating onions, $130 per

bushel
Red eatingr onions,$l 30 per bushel
Pried Navy beans, $3.40 pe

bushel
Cabbage, - cents a pound.
Dried Lima beans, 10c per po.uno.
Country dried apples, 105 'per

pound, 3 for 25c
Daisy cream cheese, 25c ei

pound

fc'l cream brick cheese, 25c. pe)
"ound

Fo', cream Limberger cheese, 25
po. pound

Popcorn.driedon ear,2c per pound
Fresh Eggs 30c per doz
Choice lots fresh, well-work- oc

countrv butter, in pound prints, 30

Fruits.
Lemon. 30? par doz.
Navel Oranges, 30c, 40c,per doz
Bananas, 20c and 25c doz
New "York State apples $3 00 tc

$6 00 perlbushel

Cash Price Paid For Produce.
Poultry.

Dressed hens, 12Jc per pound
Dressed cocks, 7c per pound

live hens, 10c per pound; live cocke
Sc pound; live turkeys, 14; pei
pound
Roots, Hides, Wool and Tallow

Prices paid by wholesale dealers ti
butchers and farmers:

Roots Southern ginseng, $5.75 lb
"Golden Seal" yellow root, $1.85 11

Mayapple, 3J'; pink root, 12c and 13.
Tallow No. I, 4; No. 2, 4c.
Wool Burry, 10c to I7c; Clea

Grease, 21c. medium, tub washed
23c to 30c; coarse, dingy,tubwashed
18c.

Feathers Prime white goose, 50c
dark and mixed old goose, I5c to 30c
gray mixed, I5c to 80c white duck
22c to 36c, new.

Hides and Skins These quotation
are for Kentucky hides. Southerr
green hidea 8c. We quote assortet
lota dry flint, I2c to I4c. 9-- 10 bet
ter demand
'Dreed geese, 11c per pound for

:hoice lots, live 5&

Fresh country eggs, 23 cents per
dozen

Fresh country butter 25c lb.
A. good demand exists for Bpriop

chickens, and choice lots of fresh
country butter r

Hay and Grain.
No. I timothy hay, 24 00

No. I clovejr hay, $23 00
Clean, bright straw hay, 25c bale
Alfalfa hay, $25 00

White seed oats, 50c
. Black seed oats, 50c

Mixed seed oats, 65c
No. 2 white corn, 80c
Winter wheat bran, $28.00

l)r. King's New Discovery.

Soothes irritated throat and lungs.
stops chronic and hacking cough,
ralieveB tickling throat, tastes nice.
Take no other; once used, always
used. Buy it at all druggists.
Advertisement.

Beo Stlno Causa of Death.
Whllo tho Abbe Genoux, priest of

tho pariah of Plagues, France, was out
walking at Annocy, a boo flow into his
mouth and stung him in tho back of
tho throat. The sting brought about
acuto Inflammation and such a awell
ing of tho throat that tho priest dlod
of suffocation within 20 minutes, after
great suffering.

Cockerels For Sale.
Several fine Barred Plymouth Rock

Cockerels for sale at prices cheap
for the quality. Nothing under $2
Can mate up some nice pens with
hens or pullets at $1.50 each and up.
Some of these birds were hatched
from $10 eggs. Best strains to be
had. Phone 449.

C M. MEACHAM.
Advertisement,

Long-Live-

"Oh, yes, I como of a very long-live- d

family. My father cut a third
iiet of teeth when ho was past eighty."
"That's nothing. My grandfather died
of infantile paralysis when ho vraM
ninety-Beven- ."

DR. G. P. ISBELL

t eterintry Physician A irftsii
ifflcD ami tlMpltat Cr, 71 mhI fM

rowl.

' 8eth'P1fs

Or. R. F McDanloi,
'

Practice Limited lo BIimiu of

Eyo, Ear, Nose and Thrsai.

J. B. Allensworth,
Attoney-at-La- w,

Office: Hopper Building, Up Stairs.
Front Gvurt House.

oth'Phenea Hepklnsvllle, K'

Hotel Latham
Barber Shop

Fin Bath Rooms. Four
First Class Artists.

FRANK BOYD, PROPR.

i
nn .rrinoTriti n 4

Office Over
Waller & Trice

'Phone 419

HUGH MCSHANE,
THE PLUMBER.

oth Phonos. 312 S. Main St

SEEDS
Fresh. Reliable. Pure
fitwrtnteed to Please

Every Gardener end
Planter mould twt the
nnerlor merit! of Onr

NorthernOrownSetds.
skcml arriR

FOB 10 CENTS
we will en,d postpaid onr

rAMnus cm i mrirtM, I pif.80D.jr UmtU . . ... 10.t ftg. rrl.Mti Rrtbk . , .10., t tlr. 8.1Mroirli. f.l.rr ... so.
j pig. uri; jrr.ir-nt.- a uM( 1UI 1 vtt.Fiill.rbi.llwkctt.IUu .
! A 1m 1 Tirl.ll., Ck(M riow.r fife

TTtll. todijl Snid 10 enU to b.lp py putt.
rn-iln-r .nil r.lt. th. bor. "r.mno. riUrtim -
t.tb.r with our Tftw ul InilmctlT. O.rd.n Quid..

flRKAT KOVTIII'SV cwn rr
18W Itogo fit. Kockford, Illinois

MadaM, Read Mcfaffs L

ine Aumoruy
McCALL'S it a large, rtiitic Hnnt?-tome- ly

illuttrated 100page moiit!..'y
Masszino that b adding to the liappi-nc- u

and efficiency of 1,1" tOO
wumen each month. If)

Each lsuo Is brimful of fasliloni, innrr-work- .
Interesting short stories, and soon sor labor-savin- g anil money-savin- id .m

for women. Thero aro moro Uuni to uftuo newest draltnis of tho crlcbratcU
SIcCALL PATTKKN8 In each Issue.

SrcCALI. PATTERNS are famous frr
ftrlc. fit, simplicity and economy. Only
10 and 15 cents each.

Tho publishers of StcCAUS will speml
thousands or dollars etra In tho coming
months In order to keep SIcCALL'S bond
nnd tbouldcrs above all oUier women's
mnsTulncs at any price. However.MoC'AM.'S Is only 60c a year; positively
worth $1.00.
Y"" Mt S.lttt Any On. McTtll P.tltrn Ft.

from your first copy of McCALL'S. If you
subscrlbo quickly.
THE McCAU COKPANT.'aS Wed 374 Si, Nw Yk

NOTH-A- jV lor i Irte copy ct McCALL-- woiidtr.
i. ;.ir. .,r.' I..""'1'" "a p

FRENCH FEMALE
E PILLS.

i Bin, Cmu Btui? for Scttremid Uumurinoa.
NEVER KNOWN TQ FAIL 8f.! Sunt SnMdrl S.tl..

frr II) Kr tax. Will Mnd them ea irlil, to U rill for
aranl.trcd. Duple, .'rt.. irruurdrussbtdimiwtbr. tlwa Mod your cnltn I. tU

UNITCO MtDICAI.CO.,oT. LANCO.TIW. p.
ScWs lliplchulllt by lie AnJtncii.fowir Dtug

Incorporated.

10 and 15c
PER COPY

ALL THE LATE
Rag Songs, Etc.

AT

Blythe's
DRUG STORE.

COB. 9TH and OLAY


